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Pay Day--Some Day 


BY C. B. HEDSTROM, CHAIRMAN OF CHICAGO (AND IN- 
TERNATIONAL) CHRISTIAN BUSINESS MEN'S COMMITTEE 


(One message from the remark-| one’s ability, but the facts are that 
I knew of many excellent stores on 
the street and owners who were 
far superior to me when it came 


Mr. Hedstrom has agreed to be- 
come a contributing editor to The 
Sword of the,Lord and will furnish 
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able book, “Pay-Day—Some Day.” 
| 
| 
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soon a remarkable series of arti- 
cles which every reader will want 
to be sure and get). 


One of the first Bible verses my 
mother taught me as a child was: 
“Seek ye first the kingdom of God 


I believed that in my childhood 
days, I practiced it in the days of 
my youth. It never failed in the 
days of young manhood, and now 
in the afternoon of my life as I 
walk down the hillside surrounded 
by real friends and loved ones, I 
believe it more firmly than ever. 


When I left the wholesale field 
and ventured into the retail shoe 
business I bought out a dealer who 


had been in business for some 


. thirty years and it gave me a 


Day.” 


thrill to put a sign on the window 
that the place had changed hands, 
and then I added another sign 
which read: “This place will not 
be open Sundays. It is the Lord’s 
The opening day was a 
Thursday and I was waited upon 
by .a committee of men who_rep- 
resented the business men of that 
neighborhood, who welcomed me 
to the street. They also invited 
me to join the association, and 
when I consented they told me I 
had to abide by the by-laws, and 
that included having my store open 
and closed certain evenings and al- 
so open on Sundays. Then I told 
them I could not join their co- 
operative association. “Do you see 
that sign?” and I pointed to the 
“Not open Sundays” card. “Yes, 
we noticed that,” they added, ‘but 
no one can be successful by clos- 
ing on Sundays, as the stores in 
this neighborhood transact about 
a third of their business on ,Sun- 
days.” (Friends will recall that 
some thirty years ago it was the 
general practice of all small com- 
munities to have all stores open 
Sundays). When I was stubborn 
and added that I’d be ashamed to 
admit I couldn’t make a living six 
days but had to use the seventh, 
they tried their level best to show 
me how everyone had a spirit of 
cooperation on this street and I 
was doomed to bankruptcy if I 
closed on Sunday, and they wanted 
a young man like myself to be suc- 
cessful, and the only way would 
be to cooperate to the fullest ex- 
tent with this cooperative associ- 
ation that existed wholly for the 
benefit of the business men. (They 
surely represented the spirit of co- 
operation among themselves; one 
was a doctor, the other a druggist, 
and the third an undertaker — all 
they needed to make it complete 
was a preacher). 

Now thirty years have passed 
into history with the many fail- 
ures, bankruptcies and untold de- 

ms that an up-town com- 
munity has to pass through, and 
strange as it may seem, I’m the 
only business man left among 
those many hundreds who were in 
this famous up-town section some 
thirty years ago who is still in 
business. And stranger still is the 
fact that I have three stores in- 
stead of one and during this time 
never had financial trouble or law- 
suits. I admit it has been a strug- 
gle and my boat has gone through 
storms of testing, but it has stood 
the test. “Oh,” you say, “you are 
simply a better business man than 
the others.” Thanks, it feels good 
to have kind words said regarding 


a? 


to knowledge, money and general 
ability, but you see I had a Part- 
ner who never knew of failure, and 
Jesus is still my Partner, and He 
never fails. 


After going through four years 


of hardships in this country, con- 
ditions such as it would be useless 
to even mention, as it would sound 
unbelievable to children in this 
present age, I was fortunate to get 
a job in one of Chicago’s large de- 
partment stores. The pay was not 
for a willing fellow of sixteen, but 
it was better than the other jobs 
I had had. Mother’s eczema had 
gotten worse so we moved into a 
little larger flat and took in more 
boarders and this new pay helped 
to relieve my hard-working moth- 
er. After working for some time 
in the stock room I sought a pro- 
motion, and with mother’s help, 
succeeded in having the friends 
who sort of made our home their 
Thursday headquarters (the serv- 
ant girls who had their off-day) to 
come down-town and ask for me 
when they needed shoes. This was 
so successful that every Thursday 
I would have many call for me un- 
til the boss decided that I was 
worth more down in the depart- 
ment selling shoes than up in the 
stock room, so he told me to put 
on a good suit every Thursday and 
take my place with the clerks. This 
worked so well that I began ask- 
ing friends to come also on Satur- 


Dr. S. A. Barnes, 
Presiding Elder of 
Methodist Church, 
Ft. Worth District, 
Writes About ‘“‘The 
Sword of the Lord”’ 


July 21, 1939 
Dear Dr. Rice: 
| enjoy and read your paper. 
You are on the right line. En- 
closed $1.00 per your offer. 
With all good wishes, and God 
bless you and your work. 


Your brother, 
(Signed) S. A. Barnes. 


days, and by and by I also became 
a Saturday salesman, until I was 
made a regular salesman. 

One day a lady came and bought 
a pair of shoes and as I handed 
her the package to receive her 
money, she asked me what size 
they were and I told her, “Size 
eight.” She heatedly remarked 
that she didn’t wear such a big 
size. ‘“‘Well,’”’ I said, “what size 
do you wear?” and she replied, 
“Size five.”” “Well, I can give you 
a size five,” I added, but she re- 
fused and would not take them. 
“They fit all right and they are 
the style I want, but remember, 
young man, I don’t wear any such 
size as that.” (Years ago the 
women took special pride in having 
small feet, so the dealers marked 
the shoes with French sizes, vari- 
ous marks, that people could not 
read and then marked them with 
pencil on the bottoms with two 

(CONTINUED ON PAGDBD 4) 


Jewish Persecution 
And Bible Prophecies 


New Pamphlet By 
Editor Now Ready 


One of the strangest and most 
alarming facts of the current world 
affairs is the growth of Jewish 
persecution. What does it mean? 
Editor John R. Rice has written a 
pamphlet, “Jewish Persecution and 
Bible Prophecies,” which has been 
published by Fundamental Truth 
Publishers and is now on _ sale. 
There are forty-eight pages, seven 
chapters. This book answers the 
following questions: 


1. Why Does Satan Cause Perse- 
cution of the Jews? 

2. Why Does God Permit It? 

3. How Long Will It Continue? 

4. What Will Happen to Jewish 
Enemies ? 

oS. Will the Dictator-Complex 
End Up in a Jewish-Hating Anti- 
christ ? 

6. When Will True Christians 
and True Jews Unite? 

7. Is the Long-Expected Jewish 
Messiah Coming? 

There are remarkable quotations, 
a poem from an unknown Chris- 
tian, and Mark Twain’s appraisal 
of the Jew. There are many, many 
Scriptures. Every lover of Israel 
will want one. I wish a million 
copies could be put in the hands of 
Jews who are troubled about per- 
secution. Let us pray that many 
Jews will be led to Christ by this 
book which explains Jewish per- 
secution in the only possible way, 
by the Bible. 

Attractive leatherette paper cov- 
er, price postpaid, 25c. Order from 
The Sword Book Room, 207 South 
Beckley, Dallas, Texas. 


FLOWERS, BIRDS, AND OXEN 


Does God Take Note - Our Needs of Troubles? Will God Care 
For Us When We Trust Him? Will God Pay Us When We Work 


For Him? 


(Stenographically reported ser- 
mon of Dr. John R. Rice, Sunday 
morning, July 30, 1939). 


(Scriptures read: Luke 12:4-9; 
22-34; Matthew 10:29-33; Matthew 
6:25-34; I Corinthians 9:9, 10). 

“Are not five sparrows sold 
for two farthings, and not one 
of them is forgotten before 
God? 

“But even the very hairs of 
your head are all numbered. 
Fear not therefore: ye are of 
more value than many spar- 
rows.” 


“Consider the ravens: for 


they neither sow nor reap; 
which neither have storehouse 
nor barn; and God feedeth 
them: how much more are ye 
better than the fowls? 


“Consider the lilies how they 
grow: they toil not, they toy 
not; and yet I say unto 
that Solomon in all his g ory 
was not arrayed like one of 
these. 


“Tf then God so clothe the 
grass, which is today in the 
field, and tomorrow is cast in- 
to the ovén; how much more 
will he clothe you, O ye of 
little faith? 

“And seek not ye what ye 
shall eat, or what ye shall 
drink, neither be ye of doubt- 
ful mind. 

“For all these things do the 
nations of the world seek 
after: and your Father know- 


eth that ye have need of these 
things. 

“But rather seek ye the 
kingdom of God; and all these 
things shall be added unto 
you.”—Luke 12:6, 7, 24, 27-31. 

“For it is written in the law 
of Moses, Thou shalt not muz- 
zle the mouth of the ox that 
treadeth out the corn. Doth 
God take care for oxen? 


“Or saith he it altogether for 
our sakes? For our sakes, no 
doubt, this is written: that he 
that ploweth shall plow in 
hope; and that he that thresh- 
eth in hope should be par- 
taker of his hope.” 

—I Corinthians 9:9, 10. 
There are three things I want 
to lay on your hearts: lilies, spar- 
rows and oven. 


Does God Care About Sparrows? 


We will consider first of all the 
sparrows. The Scripture says, “Are 
not five sparrows sold for two 
farthings, and not one of them is 
forgotten before God?” Brother 
preacher, when we first begin to 
preach, we often use the same il- 
lustrations. Jesus used illustra- 
tions. He said, “When you sell a 
sparrow, you get one farthing for 
two sparrows.” Another time He 
said, “When you sell more than 
that, you give five sparrows for 
two f gs.’ In one case there 
was one illustration and in an- 
other there was an illustration 
very similar. Sparrows are very 
cheap, aren’t they? 

Few people thought that for the 


least bit of money there is in the 
world, the smallest piece there is, 
one of those would buy two spar- 
rows. In our case the least money 
we have is a penny, but if we had 
a mill like the tax money, with 
that we could buy two sparrows. 
And if you had.two of them, you 
could buy five sparrows. The Jews 
set their nets around the eaves 
of the houses, and the sparrows 
could be caught easily in the nets 
or traps. One could buy sparrows 
two for a farthing. But Jesus said, 
“Do you know that not one spar- 
row ever gets caught but God 
knows it? And not one sparrow 
ever falls to the ground but He 
knows it?” 


We come down the sidewalk and 


see a sparrow dead. We do not 
know what parasite or tick killed 
it, or maybe it was some disease. 
We do not know, but God knows. 
And you don’t care, but God cares! 
God takes note of sparrows. Spar- 
rows are so unimportant that if a 
Jew sells two of them, and then a 
fellow wants two more,, the Jew 
would say, “All right, I will give 
you another one free.” He just 
throws in one free. But God cares 
about that extra sparrow. “That 
is the way I care,” God says. And 
then Jesus said, “If God cares for 
sparrows and you are worth more 
than fowls, He will care for you.” 
This question, then, for Christians 
this morning. Does God care about 
me? Let’s put it this way, making 
it more definite. Does God take 
note of me and my sorrows and 
my troubles? We have a feeling 


Rev. Robert J. Wells, 
Waterloo, lowa, Conducts 
Revival in Webster, Wis. 


The following letter which is 
self-explanatory, was received last 
week from Rev. K. C. Meyer of 
Webster Baptist Church, Webster, 
Wisconsin. The letter is as fol- 


lows: 


“July 26, 1939 
“Brother John R. Rice 
“Dear Brother: 

“June the 4th you answered 
my letter, recommending to us 
Dr. Robert J. Wells, and he 
came and the meetings have 
closed and Brother Wells is 
back in Waterloo. 

“We feel we owe to you our 
thanks for ever suggesting 
Brother Wells. We have 
learned to know a real man of 
God. Our meetings began July 
10th and were well attended 
from the very first meetings 
until closing meeting Sunday, 
July 23rd. Everybody took to 
Bob. They showed it by their 
continued attendance each 
night. Souls were saved, and 
we rejoiced very much in this. 
Brother Wells preached the 
Word, no stories as evangelists 
are so prone to use to per- 
suade men. He spoke with all 
freedom from the Bible, 
straight-forward and right to 
the point. He applied the mes- 
sages to men, and we rejoiced 
at his frank and outspoken 
way. 

“We count it a great privi- 
lege to have known Brother 
Wells and desire his ministry 
again. We prayed for a num- 
ber of souls and greatly re- 
joiced in their faith for salva- 
tion. The last Sunday of the 
campaign was surely a great 
day. Sunday morning at the 
close of the service, two young 
people accepted the Lord. In 
the afternoon a great crowd 
gathered at the Clam River 
Park to witness a baptismal 
service when .thirty-one per- 
sons were immersed, confess- 
ing their faith in the Lord 
Jesus Christ. It was a day of 
rejoicing for the church as 
well as the individuals who 
were baptized. The last mes- 
sage that Brother Wells 
brought was on ‘The Great 
White Throne,’ and was very 
impressive. We praise God for 
Brother Robert Wells and 
wish that he would devote his 
services in evangelistic work, 
for we need this kind of min- 
istry. May God bless him, and 
his ministry. Thanks to Broth- 
er Rice for recommending him 
to us. 

+ “In the Master’s service, 
(Signed) “K. C, Meyer.” 


We hope this earnest man of 


God, fine soul winner and Bible 
teacher will be kept busy in re- 
vivals whenever he can be spared 
from his prosperous work at Bur- 
ton Avenue Baptist Church at 
Waterloo, Iowa. 


—— 


that some things are too little to 
pray about, but they are not too 
little to worry about. There are 
some things you do not pray 
about, but you fret about them. 
You know, the Lord says, “In 
nothing be anxious; but in every- 
thing by prayer and supplication 
with thanksgiving let your re- 
quests be made known unto God” 
(Phil. 4:6, R.V.) You are not to 
pray just when your home is about 
to be sold, not just’ pray when 
your wife and children are sick 
and about to die, but in every- 
thing. God is a God of details, and 


He knows and He cares. He cares 


(CONTINUED ON PAGE 2) 
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PAGE TWO 


THE SWORD OF THE LORD 


Friday, August 4, 1939 


FLOWERS, BIRDS, AND OXEN 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 1) 


so much that He says the very 
hairs of your head are all num- 
bered. God knows how many hairs 
are in your head. Not one hair 
falls when you comb your hair 
without His knowing about it. 
Take this little girl, Honey, when 
you combed your hair this morning 
before you started to Sunday 
School, maybe one little blond hair 
came out of your head with the 
comb. Did it. “Yes.’’ God knows 
about that. He said, “Gabriel, 
change your record. This little 
girl has only so many hairs now. 
Start some more growing.” God 
says that He keeps up with our 
hairs and knows how many we 
have. He cares and watches about 
our hair. You say, ‘““‘Does God care 
that much?” Yes, He says God 
cares about sparrows and God 
counts the very hairs of your head. 
They are all numbered. There isn’t 
anything too small for God. Nearly 
all our fret is about little things. 
Isn’t that so? Nearly all of it is 
about little things. Listen. Brother 
Harris, if you had six little girls 
and just one little girl (it doesn’t 
take all six), should chew half a 
stick of gum and leave it in the 
seat of your chair, and you sat 
down on it that would be enough 
to fret you more than if you lost 
fifty dollars. Isn’t it strange? Most 
of our troubles are little ones. 
Maybe in a double sense. But 
aren’t most troubles small 
troubles? But they can run you 
crazy. Did you know when nervous 
people have, like the colored people 
said on the radio, a “nervous bust- 
down,” it is nearly always about 
little frets and little worries which 
we do not take to God. God cares 
about little troubles, and let’s take 
every one to God who cares and 
counts our hairs. You haven't 
anything so little, anything that 
worries or bothers you, but that 
God cares about it. If it worries 
you or bothers you, oh, God cares 
about it. I printed in my paper 
this week a part of a sermon I 
preached in January a year ago, 
and I call to mind this. One day 
when Mrs. Rice was out of town 
Mary Lioys called the office and 
said, “Daddy, may I fry some po- 
tatoes for supper?” At our house 


~~ fried potatoes are a great luxury. 


It takes a lot of potatoes when you 
peel them and slice them and fry 
them at our house and we do not 
have them very often. “All right, 
go ahead,’ I told her. After a 
while she phoned back and said, 


“Daddy, I am in trouble.” 


“What's the matter?” I asked. 

“IT got two or three potatoes 
peeled and sliced and put them on 
to fry and started to peel some 
more, and we haven’t any more 
potatoes.” 

“Go across to NuDeal Grocery 
and get some potatoes, and get a 
can of spinach, and I will come by 
and pay for them,” I told her. 

But I felt in my pockets, and I 
didn’t have any money. The after- 
noon mail was brought to me, and 
somebody had sent in a subscrip- 
tion, and sent fifty cents extra, and 
said, “‘This is for Brother Rice to 
use as he wants to.” When I got 
down to the NuDeal Grocery on 


the way home and paid that forty- 
four cents I owed, I had six cents 
left. You know, I have prayed a 
lot of times, and got a lot of 
money; I have prayed and got 
fifty dollars, or a hundred dollars; 
I prayed last week and God’s 
mercy made it so we could pay a 
bill we didn’t think we could pay, 
that was the printing bill on The 
Sword of the Lord. I have prayed 
and God gave an average of thirty 
dollars a day for five months, but 
I had rather have that fifty cents 
that day, just to cover that little 
bill. That meant God said, ‘‘Don’t 
worry, old boy, I am looking after 
your little needs.” God cares for 
sparrows — the hairs of your head 
are all numbered. Take to God 
your burdens and sorrows. God 
knows every sharp word someone 
says to you. You do not have to 
talk back. Don’t you worry, leave 
that to God. Don’t you worry, ev- 
ery need you have, whether it is a 
big need or a little need, God re- 
members it. 


You know the Lord thinks a lot 
of me. He has all my hairs count- 
ed. He knows everything about 
me, and just as sure, Brother 
Carpenter, as you have a shirt that 
is wearing out and you feel a little 
embarrassed about it, and just as 
sure as I have six little girls to buy 
shoes for, and just as sure as there 
are little details like that, God 
cares and knows all about it. God 
has your hairs counted, and not 
one sparrow falls to the ground 
without the Father knowing about 
it. Blessed be God who cares about 
little things and makes note about 
little things. Nothing is too big 
and nothing is too little for God. 


Does Jesus care when my heart 
is pained 

Too deeply for mirth or song; 

And my sad heart aches till 
nearly breaks, 

Is it aught to Him? Does He care? 


it 


O yes, He cares, I know He cares, 

His heart is touched with my grief. 

When the days are weary; the long 
nights dreary; 

I know my Saviour cares. 


He cares about little things. 


lf He Cares So For Sparrows, Then 
We Ought To Trust Him 


Jesus made an application here 
in this scripture and I ought to 
make it, too. He said, ‘‘Whosoever 
therefore shall confess me before 
men, him will I confess also before 
my Father which is in heaven.” 


You know, when you come to a 
man and say, “Listen, you need 
Jesus.” 


But he says, “I would like to be 
a Christian but I do not see how 
I can.” 

“Well, why not?” 

“I do not see how I can get by 
if I live as strict as a Christian 
should. I have got to make a liv- 
ing.” 

Then you can tell him, “But lis- 
ten, He notes the sparrow’s fall, 
and He has your hairs all num- 
bered. He cares about you, and 
you can afford to trust Him.” 

God is God of detail. He is the 
God of the oceans and He holds 


is the God of the sparrow. 
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The Holy Spirit ) 


Who He Is and What He Does 
By R. A. Torrey, D.D. 


Dr. Torrey had the two necessary qualifications for writing | 
about the Holy Spirit, the filling of the Spirit or baptism of the 
Spirit, the personality of the Holy Spirit, etc. First, he knew the 
Bible and was doubtless one of the greatest Bible teachers who 
ever lived. Second and more important, he himself was definitely 
filled with the Holy Spirit in such fashion that he won multiplied 
thousands to Christ. and held the greatest.revivals. since D. L. 
Moody. The editor recommends this book with all his heart. It 
is scriptural, tender, informing. It will convict you of your need 
for power. It will show you how to have the power of God on 
your life. This book will make the Holy Spirit real to you. Writ- 
ten just before Dr. Torrey’s death, it stops all controversy about 
his teaching. Published by Revell, this book has 201 pages, fine 
cloth binding. It should be in the hands of every preacher, ev- 
ery Sunday school teacher and every Christian pos- 

Fourth edition, postpaid only.........0000000000 $1.50 


BOOK ROOM 
DALLAS, TEXAS 


the sun in its place and He keeps 
the planets in their orbits. You 
can take a telescope and look out 
to the ‘magnitudes and immensi- 
ties of God, and prove there is a 
God. But you can take a little 
microscope and look into one drop 
of water and see the animal life, 
too small for man to see with his 
natural eye, and prove there is a 
God, too. God is a wonderful God 
that knows details, and God cares. 


You could tell him, “And if God 
loved you enough for Christ to die 
for you and save you, don’t you 
know He loves you enough to take 
care of the details of every day?” 


Oh, why fret yourself? Why 
care? God cares, and He takes 
note about it. Don’t you worry. 
If you really believed that, you 
would never get even with any- 
body. You would leave it to God 
to get even. He said, “Vengeance 
is mine, I will repay, saith the 
Lord.” If you believed that, you 
would never save up for tomor- 
row. God cares. Why save up for 
tomorrow? Let God worry about 
that. It is His worry, not mine. 
There is plenty of money in His 
treasury. 

God cares for sparrows. If that 
is the kind of Saviour He is, I 
could trust that kind, I wouldn’t 
be ashamed to claim that kind. 
If that is the kind of Saviour He 
is and if He loves me and He 
watches and not even one baby 
sparrow bird falls out of the nest 
but that He notes it and cares, 
then I can trust Him as my Sav- 
ious. You say it serves the spar- 
row right when it falls out of the 
nest. “I wish they were all dead,’’ 
you say. “They stop up the gut- 
ters of my house and cover the 
place with fleas.” If one falls out 
of the nest they made up there 
in the gutter of your house; “If 
the thing falls out,” you say, “let 
it lay out there and die.” You 
don’t care. But I tell you, God 
cares. And I am glad He is that 
kind of a Saviour. Don’t you think 
you could come and trust your soul 
with Him when He is like that? 
If He cares for sparrows, then He 
cares for brick layers, Mr. Hoover. 
Yes, He cares, and He knows. He 


God loves the raven, too. The 


‘raven doesn’t have barns to lay 


by food in, and doesn’t have a 
bank account. Did you ever know 
of a crow that had a bank ac- 
count? No. What will birds do in 
the winter, then? The Bible did 
not use the squirrel, because he-co- 
operates and lays by nuts and ev- 
erything he can get, but the Lord 
said, “I am going to use something 
that doesn’t have barns and doesn’t 
hide anything in a hollow tree, and 
doesn’t have much sense. I will 
take the bird that lives from day 
to day and never lays anything 
by.” God cares for birds, but God 
cares more for Harris than for any 
crow that ever lived or than any 
pretty field bird that God ever 
made. God cares, and He looks 
after details. You ought to be able 
to trust a Saviour like that with 
your soul. If you claim Him, then 
He will claim you. 


God Cares For Flowers, Too 


The next things is, God cares for 
the lilies. That is a little different, 
and I ask the question, ‘““Does God 
take note about me and does He 
know my troubles and sorrows?” 
Yes, He knows. I will ask another 
question along that line. If I trust 
Him, will He care for me? I want 
you to know that it is a matter of 
faith. You say, “Faith is easy. 
I have lots of faith in God.” Lis- 
ten, faith is not a feeling; faith 
is risking something. Faith is 
something you cannot see but 
something you must trust. 

I am reminded of a good preach- 
er brother who wrote me the other 
day. He reads the paper, and was 
especially blessed by the article in 
The Sword of the Lord last week 
on “Five Reasons For Tithing.” He 
told of bills that he needed to pay 
but he: said, “I have -made up my 
mind that you are right; I ought 
not to rob God to pay my Dills. 
Iam going to put God first and I 
believe He will help me pay my 
debts.” He is a good preacher, too. 
He talked about an article he had 
in the Defender Magazine. “You 
convinced me I ought to tithe and 
I am going to do it,” he said. 

Listen, will God take care of me 
if I trust Him? That is real faith. 


You can’t say you trust in God if 


you do not trust Him enough to 
tithe. To just say you have a good 
warm feeling in your heart toward 


|} God — that is not faith. If you 
| trust, you try God out. Really | 


= 


trusting God gets some things set- 
tled. If you live the same way, 
and your mind is on laying by for 
the future or on making a living, 
making money or all that, and you 
say, “I am trusting God,” no, you 
are not. For the Lord says, “Lay 
not up for yourselves treasures on 
earth where moth and rust doth 
corrupt and where thieves break 
through and steal.”’ The Bible even 
says, ‘Take no thought for the mor- 
row.” The Bible says, “Don’t worry 
about what is coming tomorrow. 
Don’t try to save up, and save up, 
and save up.” Real faith says, “God 
is going to take care of me to- 
morrow,”’ Someone says, “That 
business of staggering off into the 
dark — I can’t see tomorrow, I 
don’t know whether I will be well 
enough to work, I don’t know 
whether I will have a job. I may 
have a doctor bill to pay, who 
knows? Ii had better save up for 
tomorrow.” And God says, “Can’t 
you trust me?” “I can’t see 
whether God will do it,” you say. 
And God says, “You must believe, 
you must trust me.” It isn’t faith 
if you do not live a different life. 
You are not really trusting God 
about your daily life. “If I risk 
Him, will He really look after 
me?” you say. God says, “Look at 
the lilies. See these lilies growing 
here, these wild flowers? Do you 
see how they grow? Aren’t they 
lovely things?” From my child- 
hood I have been fascinated with 
flowers, wild flowers particularly. 
I think they are lovely. I think 
God has never made anything pret- 
tier than a flower. Did you ever 
open up a flower and look down 
at the dainty colors, the pastel 
shades, the pistils that come up 
with their dainty pollen, how they 
are made and the sweet odor? 
Only God made the flowers. God 


loves flowers, for most of the flow- 
-ers ever blooming on earth, most 
.of them God is the only one to 
, smell them and look down in their 
‘hearts and see their beauty. God 
must love flowers. That is the 


reason the poet said: 


“Full many a gem of fairest rays 
| unseen 


The dark unfathomed waves of 
| ocean bear, 


| And many a flower blooms to blush 
| unseen 

| And waste its fragrance on des- 
| ert air.” 


God loves flowers, so God says, 
“Consider the flowers. Even Solo- 
mon in all his glory, as a king with 
robes of purple and scarlet, a 
crown of gold and a sceptre—even 
Solomon in all his glory wasn’t 
dressed up as pretty as one of 
these flowers.”” You worry about 
something to wear. “O ye of lit- 


tle faith,’ Jesus said. If God so 
clothed the grass of the field which 
tomorrow is withered and some 
one comes along and gathers it up 
and uses it to heat their oven, and 
it is burned up and gone, if God 
cares that much about the grass 
in the field, so lovely today and 
tomorrow gone — don’t you know 
He cares for you? “O ye of little 
faith.” Flowers do not get out and 


‘spin and toil and work. There is 


some virtue in working. There is 
some virtue in not being lazy. God 
is pleased with a fellow who is 
willing to work, but when work 
comes to be translated into covet- 
ousness, a lack of faith, and un- 
belief, then work becomes a sin. 
When I used to be in the Seminary 
at Fort Worth and I was then a 
college graduate and I would get 
out there on the campus and cut 
weeds for thirty cents an hour, and 
I would make enough to get us a 
little hamburger meat for the next 
day. We would have a soup bone 
one day and then in about a week 
we would have hamburger meat. It 
was always good when we would 
have soup bone, for we would have 
soup one day and hash the next! 
My wife would say, “Why do you 
work just enough to pay for what 
we have got to have right now? 
Why don’t you go ahead while you 
have a little time and work?”’ 


“No sir! God called me to 
preach. I will work what I have to 
work and the rest of the time I 
will put in studying my Bible and 
winning souls. I will not lay by 
any money. I am just hoeing in- 
cidentally to pay expenses, that is 
all I am doing.” 


A Christian ought to learn this. 
God says He takes care of flowers, 
and they do not spin, and do not 


sow, and they can’t shop, and they 
do not have a bank account. And 
the flowers, look how pretty they 
are dressed. Then won’t God clothe 
you, too? “O ye of little faith!’ 
God says, “Take no thought what 
you will wear.” You say, “I think 
a man who is a preacher ought to 
dress well,” or “I think a woman 
who is a preacher’s wife, or a Sun- 
day ‘School teacher, ought to dress 
well,” or you say, “I think I ought 
to dress nice and be respectable, 
and not have people thinking I am 
trampy.” Don’t you think God 
knows about that as much as you 
do? Let God worry about that. 
That is His worry. The God who 
cares for birds and flowers will 
care for you, too. That is His wor- 
ry. “Seek ye first the kingdom of 
God and His righteousness and all 
these things shall be added unto 
you.” I am not saying that you 
should go without decent clothes. 
I am saying, Let God do the wor- 
rying about decent clothes. I am 
(CONTINUED ON PAGE 3) 
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FLOWERS, BIRDS, AND OXE 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 2) 


not saying God doesn’t want you to 
dress. I say, God will attend to 
this dressing. You attend to God’s 
business and leave it to Him about 
food and clothes. Don’t worry 
about it. God in His mercy is go- 
ing to take care of flowers. And if 
He cares for flowers, He will care 
for anybody else who will look up 
to Him and drink the dew of God’s 
Heaven and breathe the perfume 
of a consecrated life into God’s 
air, God is going to breathe His 
blessing on the flower or on the 
Christian like that. 


God Takes Care of Oxen 


Now here is another good scrip- 
ture I read to you in First Corin- 
thians, chapter nine, and this is a 
good one. What a comfort it is to 
my heart. 

Let us read verses nine, ten, and 
eleven: 

“For it is written 
of Moses, Thou 
muzzle the mouth of the ox 
that treadeth out the corn. 
Doth God take care for oxen? 

“Or saith he it altogether 
for our sakes? For our sakes, 
no doubt, this is written: that 
he that ploweth should plow in 
hope; and that he that thresh- 
eth in hope should be partaker 
of his hope. 

“If we have sown unto you 
spiritual things, is it a great 
thing if we shall reap your 
carnal things?” 

And then let us read verse four- 
teen: 

“Even so hath the_ Lord or- 
dained that they which preach 
the gospel should live of the 
gospel.” 

I will turn back in the Old Tes- 
tament and find this scripture. It 
is in Deuteronomy 25:4. It is just 
one simple verse standing by itself. 
Nothing is said about it before or 
after. “‘Thou shalt not muzzle the 
ox when he treadeth out the corn.” 
And now we have it quoted in the 
New Testament, “For it is writ- 
ten in the law of Moses, Thou 
shalt not muzzle the mouth of the 
‘ ox that treadeth out the corn.” 
We come on down through fifteen 
hundred years of time and now 
Paul reads it and the Holy Spirit 
tells Paul what it means. Paul 
said, ‘Listen, do you think God is 
caring for oxen?” I answer back, 
“Yes, God cares for oxen.” Sure, 
He does. He cares for birds, and 


in the law 
shalt not 


He cares for flowers. He cares for 
the ravens. Doesn’t that God care 
for oxen? He cares for donkeys. 
One time one donkey was mis- 
treated, and God gave that donkey 
a mouth to talk back to the fel- 
low, Balaam, who was beating her, 
and God said that a merciful man 
will be merciful to his beast. God 
cares for oxen, but He was not 
writing that for oxen. God said 
when you are getting ready to 
thrash out the grain, you cut it 
with a hand scythe and tie it with 
a bunch of straws. And then you 
lay it around in a circle, and yoke 
some oxen up together, you tie a 
string to a ring in the nose of one 
of the oxen and to a stake in the 
middle, and you let the oxen tread 
around and around on the grain. 
Now they are treading ‘out the 
grain. When they get that all 
mashed out, you have to pitch it 
up and the wind will blow the 
trash away, and pitch it up again 
and the wind will blow some more 
away. After awhile you have it all 
winnowed, and you have the grain 
thrashed. Now then the oxen that 
are treading out the corn — I 
know how you feel. You say, I 
have gone out and cut all that 
grain by hand with a hand scythe 
to make wheat out of it and bread 
out of it, and I want to put a muz- 
zle on these oxen. I can’t let them 
be eating up all this whaet while 
they are tramping it out. But God 
says, “Don’t do it.” ‘Well, but 
ey eat so much,” you say. “Let 
them go ahead and eat,” God says, 
“and you do what I tell you to do.” 
So every Jew for fifteen hundred 
years that followed the Bible did 
not put a muzzle on his ox. Jews 
may have said, “My, these oxen 
will eat a whole bushel of wheat!” 
But they went on this way for 
fifteen hundred years, and then 
Paul said, “I will tell you what 
God is talking about. God wanted 
every burdened preacher to know 
that God cares about him and his 
family. God looks after him, and 
God says, “Don’t muzzle the 
preacher that works for you.” 
Don’t you know you ought to let 
a preacher go unmuzzled if he 


treads out the corn of the gospel 
for you? God is not caring for ox- 
en so much as He is caring for 
preachers. 

Now, I come to answer the next 
question. Does God take thought 
of my sorrows and burdens? “Yes, 
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“I note every 
sparrow that falls.” 

The second question I ask is, “If 
I trust Him, will He care for me 
with food and clothes?” Yes, He 
clothes the lilies of the field so 
He will clothe you, “O ye of little 
faith.” 


But if I cut loose and work for 
Him, will He pay me? That is a 
question that comes many times 
in the Bible. Back yonder people 
drifted away in the Old Testament 
in the book of Malachi. They said, 
“It is vain to serve God.” They 
said that it doesn’t pay to serve 
Him. One preacher came to me 
who was about out of the min- 
istry. He said, “I do not have any 
education and they will not pay 
me without an education.” So he 
said, “It is vain to serve God.” 

Old Peter said the same thing. 
He said, “Lord, listen, I sure had 
a good fishing business. I will tell 
you, if I do say so myself, I had a 
humdinger of a fishing business. 
My dad, my brother and myself 
caught lots of fish and we made a 
good living. Jesus, you know I left 
my family and left my fishing bus- 
iness; in fact, I left everything; 
now what will I get for this?” 
Peter said, ‘“‘You don’t mind my 
asking, what are we going to get 
for this? We have left all and fol- 
lowed you.” And Jesus said, “You 
twelve are going to sit on twelve 
thrones judging the twelve tribes 
of Israel.” And everyone that hath 
forsaken houses or brethren, or 
sisters, or father, or mother, or 
or wife, or children, or lands, for 
my name’s sake, shall receive an 
hundredfold, and shall inherit ev- 
erlasting life’ (Matt. 19:29). 


My wife went down on Zangs 
Street the other day and looked at 
a house. She said that some way 
God keeps putting it on her heart, 
and she just wondered — back 
there when we gave up a home in 
Fort Worth and moved to Dallas, 
a six or seven room brick veneer, 
we loved it so because we made 
it ourselves, just like we wanted 
it. We claimed the promise then, 
“If we leave houses or lands for 
His sake we will receive an hun- 
dredfold,” and my wife said, “I 
wonder if God meant this house 
to be part of the hundredfold.” 
I don’t know, dear heart, whether 
that is what God meant, but don’t 
worry, God means every bit of it. 


If I work for God, will He pay 
me? If I leave all for Him will He 
pay me back? I answer back. God 
said, ““‘Watch the oxen when they 
are treading out the corn. They 
do not have a muzzle on them.” 
I tell you, if you want to work 
for God, get to treading out the 
corn, and you will get some of the 
corn. You surely will. That is one 
reason I get a certain letter from 
Oklahoma, because there is a wom- 
an to whom I preached the gospel 
back yonder and she heard over 
radio WBAP, and was saved. And 
every now and then when we are 
just getting in a tight, God puts 
it in that dear woman’s heart to 
send some money. Usually it is 
an uneven amount, because it is 
her tithe. If God didn’t want a 
muzzle on the oxen, if you work 
for God, He is going to see that 
you get paid. Praise His name! 
Does God care for oxen? Yes, but 
he primarily cares about preach- 
ers. He cares about His workers. 
If you get out here and spend 
your time away from home and 
your business, working for God, 
how will you come out? I will tell 
you how. “Seek ye first the king- 
dom of God, and his righteousness; 
and all these things shall be added 
unto you.” That is God’s plan 
from the Word of God. Wouldn’t 
it be wonderful if we believed it? 
Does God care for oxen? He said, 
“Don’t muzzle the ox.” The fel- 
low that sows has a right to reap. 
If he sows spiritual things, he has 
a right to reap some carnal things. 
And-I- tell you, Nichols, it is a 
wonderful plan of God. If I had 
that kind of God, I would cut loose 
and go to preaching. I would head 
straight for a Bible School, and the 
God that cares for sparrows, the 
God that has all your hairs num- 
bered — they are all counted — 
that same God knows about the 
lilies of the field, and He has plenty 
for you. He is the God that clothes 
the lilies, and He will do the same 
for you. He feeds the birds and 
He will feed you. 


God does care for oxen. Yes, 
He wants them to have something 
to eat when they tread out the 
corn. If you had that kind of a 
Saviour, you could say, “All right, 
I will go on and serve God and 


trust Him and live and work for 
that kind of a Saviour.” Oh, God 
cares for birds and flowers and 
oxen, and God cares for His chil- 
dren. God cares for preachers. 
Bless His name! Why doesn’t 
somebody say Hallelujah? That is 
a wonderful Saviour! 

Does God take note of my sor- 
rows and my burdens? Yes, He 
does. He cares about birds, and He 
cares for you. 


Will God supply my need if I 
start out in the dark on His Word 
and risk Him? Yes, all these 
things shall be added unto you, the 
Scripture says. 


Will God pay me if I work for 
Him? Yes, a hundredfold in houses 
and lands and brothers and sisters 
and mothers in this world and in 
the world to come a wonderful life. 
God will pay me because He cares 
for oxen and He will not allow 
anybody to muzzle the ox. You 
find a lot of folks that try to muz- 
zle a preacher. But God doesn’t 
want preachers muzzled, either 
about what they say, or about 
what they eat. If we have a God 
like that that cares for them, I 
could preach for ,that kind of a 
God. Yes, sir! I believe I could 
serve that kind of a God and risk 
Him to take care of the future. 
What a wonderful Saviour! God 
cares for us. God cares for spar- 
rows, and so God cares for Chris- 
tians. 


Somebody says to me, “I am 
nothing but a poor widow.” But 
if God cares for sparrows, He 
cares for widows. Or someone may 
say, “I am nothing but an orphan 
and I do not have anyone to take 
my part.” God takes care of birds 
and He takes care of orphans. You 
are very poor, and if you do not 
work awfully hard, you will not 
make it. Don’t depend on your 
working. Depend on God. I be- 
lieve you ought to work, “but seek 
ye first the kingdom of God and 
His righteousness and all these 
things shall be added unto you.” 


Somebody says, ‘“‘Well, but lis- 
ten. Is it really worth what it 
costs to be a preacher?” Yes, the 
God who will not allow a muzzle 
to be put on the ox will take care 
of you. 


I have repeated it a good many 
times, but I want you to get it. 
It pays to serve God. You ought 
to say, “If that kind of a Saviour 
loves me like that, I will love Him 
and trust Him with all my heart, 
and claim Him as my Saviour.” 


Two From Chicago 
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Through Booklet, 
“What Must I Do 
To_Be Saved?” 


In one week we received two of 
the decision slips from the book- 
let, “What Must I Do To Be 
Saved?” signed by people in Chi- 
cago. We praise the Lord for the 
good this little booklet is doing. 
We are getting it out everywhere 
we can, and are hearing from souls 


saved through it all along. And we 
believe many more are findin 
Christ through this booklet who do 
not write to tell us so. 


A free copy will be sent to any- 
one who writes for it. 
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Assistant Pastor 


In Oklahoma 


Rev. Joe B. Rice, assistant pas- 
tor of the Fundamentalist Baptist 
Church of Oak Cliff, is in his third 
week of revival services at Roose- 
velt, Oklahoma. Mr. Earl Arm- 
strong of Waterloo, Iowa, has had 
charge of the singing. 

The following letter was re- 
ceived Sunday. 


“Dear John: 
“I thought you would like to 
hear about services here. 
There have been nineteen who 
have come forward in the 
services so far. There have 
been ten or eleven others who 
have made professions in the . 
homes. Seven of these have 
been in the vacation Bible 
school. The crowds have been 
growing until the last two 
nights. We have had showers 
here and they have hindered 
the crowds some. Last night 
one came forward as a back- 
slider. Most of those who have 
come forward have been chil- 
dren. 
“Christians here have taken 
little interest in the revival 
other than to come. It is hard 
to get them to sing and in 
many cases it is hard to get 
them out of the cars. I believe 
only two of them have done 
any personal work. The last 
day or two some of the chil- 
dren have done some personal 
work. 
“I am in strange circum- 
stances. The Fundamentalists 
think I am not a good Funda- 
mentalist any more and the 
others do not know what to 
think of me. Tuesday night I 
plan to preach on, ‘Am I A 
Fundamentalist?’ I plan to 
tell them my position and 
theirs, too. I wish I could 
break down the ill feelings be- 
tween the churches. I hit hard 
the other night. 
“Our Bible school is doing 
fairly well. We are having 
from 50 to 70 children, besides 
some adults. | 
“I plan to be home to preach 
the Sunday you are gone. I 
plan to close here next Friday 
night. Please ask others to 
pray for the -revival.* Give 
them my love. 
“Much love, 
(Signed) “Joe B. Rice.” 


I trust all the readers of “The 
Sword of the Lord” will pray for 
Brother Joe Rice as well as myself, 
that the Lord will use us to His 
glory, and “pray ye therefore the 
Lord of the harvest, that he will 
send forth labourers into his har- 
vest.” The Lord said to His 
disciples, “Lift up your eyes, and 
look on the fields; for they are 
white already to harvest.’ These 
are challenging days and we must 
do what we can while we can, to 
bring others to Christ. 
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Young Preacher 
Open For Pastorate 


Rev. W. Lloyd Purser of 905% 
W. Sixth Street, Corona, Califor- 
nia, is open for pastoral or evan- 
gelistic work. He is twenty-three 
years old, married, is a graduate 
of Los Angeles Bible Institute class . 


ple’s and evangelistic work, wife 
is pianist and young people’s work- 
er. Are Baptists, can give good 
references. 
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Pay-Day — Some Day 
(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 1) 


and three sizes smaller than they 
really were). She walked out on 
me and left me standing holding 
the shoes, and just then the boss 
walked in. 

“What's the matter? Couldn’t 
you fit her?” The boss kept ques- 
tioning me until I became nervous. 
I asked him to let me tell him 
the story, at the conclusion of 
which he asked me why I didn’t 
tell her they were a size five. 
“Because I am a Christian and 
cannot tell lies,” I answered. 
“Then y re fired!”’ was his 
sudden come-back. “We want men 
who can produce here and can’t 
use fellows like you who can’t tell 
a lie in order to make a sale.”’ 


I wept as I told him of a sick 
mother who depended on every 
cent of my salary and asked if I 
might go back up to the stock 
room and work as a stock clerk 
again. 

“Yes, I’ll let you go up there, but 
you will have to be satisfied with 
the former small salary.” 


That day was one of the saddest 
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(| was victory in my soul. 
* | God, “I can’t understand it, but I 


I have ever lived through. Even 
today it acts as a sort of night- 
mare as I again recall that heart- 
crushing moment when I handed 
‘over my salesbook at the counter 
with all the other clerks watching 
me in this moment of disgrace, 
with tears rolling down my cheeks 
as I walked from that shoe depart- 
ment, especially when I noticed the 
look of satisfaction on some of 
those ungodly clerks. As I walked 
past the book department I noticed 
a sign advertising Sheldon’s new 
book, “In His Steps, or What 
Would Jesus Do?” I knew what 
Jesus would do. He oftentimes 
went up into the mountain to pray 
to His Father, so I decide@ to do 
the same, and I took the elevator 
up to the top floor and closed the 
door behind me in that stock room 
and threw myself against a shoe 
case and on my knees that after- 
noon I fought a battle with God 
alone. I began by arguing with God 
that after all it didn’t pay. Here 
I had tried to seek first the king- 
dom of God, but I had lost my job 
by so doing. After all it didn’t 
pay to be a Christian. Had I 
served the devil I would have had 
a job, etc. But before I got up 
from my praying position there 
I said to 


believe Your promises are true. 
I’ll trust You even though I can’t 
see it just now.” 


The trip home that day was a 
gloomy one. As I walked up the 
stairs in the rear of our tenement 


o home I walked up very quietly and 
* | opened the door so carefully and 


skipped by mother as she stood 
by the kitchen stove and went into 
my room and shut the door. Moth- 


*\er thought it strange that I didn’t 
> | greet her as usual, so she came 
=| after me. 


She asked me if I was 


“ sick, or if there was something 
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the matter with me, or if I had 
lost my job. I tried to evade all 
these questions, but you can’t fool 
Mother. So at last I told her what 
had happened.’ Without a mo- 
ment’s hesitation she said, “Let’s 
kneel down and pray.” I shall 
never forget that prayer meeting. 
Mother just placed her loving arms 
around me, those arms that so 
often had carried me with tender- 
ness when I was little, and those 
hands that had gotten rough and 
calloused for my comfort touched 
my tear-drenched face as she said, 
“Lord God, I thank Thee for my 
boy that I love with all my heart, 
and forthe love he has for this 
unwortity mother by getting up in 
the early hours and walking those 
miles each morning and night, and 
now he has lost that position over 
which he has been so happy, but, 
Lord Jesus, we can do without but- 
ter on our bread and have meat 
less often, as long as my boy loves 
Jesus.” 


That’s the kind of mothers to 
have. Two years passed by when 
one day the boss was caught steal- 
ing and was discharged. Someone 
had to be put in his place im- 
mediately until a permanent ap- 
pointment could be made. Without 
knowing anything about it I was 
called down to the office and the 
general manager asked me, “Is 
your name Bennie ?’’ 

“Yes, sir.” 

“How old are you?” 

“Nineteen,” I answered. 

“How long have you been in 
this country ?” 

“Seven years,’”’ was my reply. 

“How long have you worked 
here ?”’ 

“Three years,’ came my reply. 

“Ever been fired here?” 


“Yes, sir, twice. (I thought he 
was going to fire me the third) 
time). | 

“What for?” he asked me. | 

“Once because I would not work | 
on Sunday and the other because 
I would not tell a lie about a) 
size.”’ 

He took me by the hand and I 
can yet see the smile on that red- 
whiskered face. 

“TI like you, young fellow.” | 

Then he told me what had taken | 
place. : | 
“You are too young to have such | 
a responsible position and then you | 
haven’t had proper schooling, but | 
I somehow like your grit and prin- | 
ciple. I’m going to give you a 
month’s trial, or until I can find 
the right manager. Come down 
tomorrow with your best suit on 
and. a white shirt and collar, be- 
cause you will be in charge of the | 
shoe department from tomorrow.” 

Here I was, the youngest shoe 
buyer State Street ever had had, 
in charge of some hundred and 
twenty clerks. I kept this position 
for two years, but because of over- 
work and evening studies at the 
Y.M.C.A. College to fit me for a 
business executive position, I con- 
tracted a serious sickness which | 
made it necessary to give up in- | 
side work. When this became | 
known to the officials of this great 
institution they. made it possible 
for me to get an outside job rep- 
resenting a well known wholesale 
house, and paid me the same large 
Salary that I was paid as buyer 
and manager. 

When I took this traveling sales- 
man’s position I joined the Gideons, 
and one Sunday night I told this 
story in a Sunday night service 
conducted by this famous Chris- 
tian traveling men’s organization 
in the old Baptist Church on Chi- 
cago’s North Side. 

Twenty-five years later two 
ladies were in my store buying 
Shoes when one of them asked 
what size they were. When I told 
her, the older of the two laughed. 
I asked her the reason for her 
smiles and she told me she could 
never go into a shoe store without 
thinking of an incident that took 
place years ago, when she sat in 
a church and heard a young fellow 
tell of losing a job as shoe sales- 
man because he wouldn’t lie about 
the size of a pair of shoes. 

“Do you remember the name of 
that fellow?” I asked. 

“No, I have often wished that I 
knew because I’m anxious to know 
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what ever happened to that fel- 
low.” 

I got a real thrill out of ask- 
ing her a few questions regarding 
that fellow, what he looked like, 
etc. So at last I bluntly said, 
“Would you like to meet him?” 


“TI sure would, because I am anx- 
ious to know just what God would 
do with a fellow like that.” 


“Well, madam, here he is, shake 
hands.”’ 


This elderly and saintly looking 
lady looked at me in astonishment 
for a moment, more so possibly 
because she had been my customer 
for many years, and then, forget- 
ting the other people in the store, 
she »removed her glasses, knelt 
down at the chair and as she wiped 


‘her tears she poured out her heart 


to God in thanksgiving. “Lord 
God, You kmow I have prayed for 
this man'‘every day since I heard 
his testimony and You have heard 
that prayer. You have blessed him 
even more than I dared to pray 
for. Here he has two fine stores, 
a nice family and home and he is 
happy in the service of the King. 
It really pays to be a Christian.”’ 


My friends, here was one of 
God’s saints who had interceded 
for me and God had answered her 
prayer. 

Let me tell you something. Sup- 
pose that there were no hell to 
shun or Heaven to gain. Assuming 
that the grave ended it all, I still 
maintain that the best life to live 
is that of a Christian, because 
Christ pays well here, as well as 
hereafter. The devil mistreats hig 
own here and torments them in the 
hereafter. Christ blesses His fol- 
lowers here and is preparing man- 
sions in glory for them when trav- 
eling days are over. 


“As for me and my house we 
will serve the Lord.” It pays every 
time. 
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